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Enter Sir Richard Ratiijfe^ith the Lord Ritter/, 
Gray, and Vaughan, prif oners, 

'Rat. Come bring forth the prisoners. 

Rift. Jir Richard Ratliffe,let me tell thee this : 

T o day /halt thou behold a fubieft die. 

For truth, for dutie,and for loyatiie. 0 

Gray. God keep the prince from all the pack of you : 

A knot you are of damned blood-fuckers. 

Rat. O Pomfret,Pomfret,Oh thou bloudieprifon, 
Fatall and ominious to noble Peeres J 
Within the guiltie clofureof thy wallcs 
Richard the fecond here was hackt to death : 

And for more flaunder to thy difmaH foale, /* , A, 

We giue thee vp our guiltleflc bloods to drinke. 

Gray, Now Margarets curfe is falncvpon ourheads, 
For {landing by, when Richard ftabd her fonne, 

Ri. Then curd lhe Hading, then curdfhe Buckingham, 
Then curd lire Richard,Oh remember God, 

T 0 hearc her prayers for them,as now for 'Vs, 

A ltd for my uder,and her princely fonne : 

Be fatisfied deare God with our true bloods. 

Which as thou knowed vniudly mud be fpilr. 

Rat. Come, come, dilpatch, the limit ofyour Hues is out, 
Ritt. Come Gray, come Vaughan, let vs all imbrace 
And take our leaue,vntill we meete in hcauen, Exeunt, 
Enter the Lords to cbttnfeR, 

Haft, My Lords at once, the taufe why we are met, 

Is to determine of the coronation. 

In Gods name fay, when is this royallday/ 

Buc, Are all things fitting for that royall time ? 
r J)ar. It is, and lack but nomination, 

Bijh. To morrow then./ gefle a happie time, 

Bnc. Who knowes the Lord Proteftorsmindc herein*! 
Who is mod inward with the noble Duke i (hismindf. 

Bi. Why you my L: me thinks you fliould foonedknow 
Bhc, Who /my Z,ord ? wc know' each others faces • 
But for our hearts, he knowes no more ofmine, 

Then /ofyours; norlno more of hij,then you ofiBinci 



Ror Haftmgt, you and he are neare in lone. 

Haft, I thanke his grace, I know he loues me well : 
Butforhis purpofein the coronation 
Ihauenot founded him,nor he deliuered 
His graces pleafure any way tlierein ; 

£ut you my L- may name the time. 

And in the D ukes behalfi fie giue my voice, 

Which /prefurae he will take in gentle part. 

Bijh. Now in good time here comes the Z> ukc himfelfe. 

Enter G/ofter , 

Gio. My noble L.and coufens all good morrow, 

Ihaue bene long a deeper, but now / hope 
My abfence doth neglc/tno great defignes, 

^hich by my prefence might houe bene concluded. 

Bite. Had not you come vpon your kew my Lord, 
William Z.Haftings had now pronoundyour part: 

I meane your voice for crowning of the king. 

(jio, Then my L, Hadings, no man might be bolder. 
His Zordlbip knowes me well, and loues me well. 

Haft, /thankc your grace, 

Gio. My L. of Elie, 

Bijh. My Z-ord, 

Gio. When /wasladin Holborne, 

/fawe good drawberries in your garden there, 

1 now bcfeech you fend for fome of them. 

Bijh. /go my Lord. 

Gio, Coufen Buckingham, a word with you : 

Catesby hath founded Hadings in our bufinefle, 

And findes the redy gentleman fo hote, 

As he willloofehis head ere giue confent, 

Hismaiders fonne as wovfhipftill he terraes it, « . 

Shall loofe the royaltie of Englands throane. 

Sue. Withdraw you hence thy L. /ie follow you. Ex. Gio. 
Oar. We haue not yet fet downc this day of triumph, 

1 o morrow in mine opinion is too foonc : 

For /my felfe am not fowell prouided 
As clfc / would be were the day prolonged, 

• Emrth * Bi fi 0 ?°fEiie. ('berries. 

** Nereis my Z.Proteaor,/ hauefent forjthefc draw- 
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